BARBARIAN STORIES

spoke little at the councils. Only the Queen, though
she knew what he was worth to her, did not like him
much, because, she said, he never cut his beard nor
got new clothes when he came to Court. But nobody
cared what the Queen thought; perhaps he cared as
much as anyone, since he could remember her father,
the old King, and he took his oath afresh to her every
New Year's Day, and always meant it. Yes, there were
many to speak well of Niempsor Kar.

But it was another matter with Soogal Sorsh, the
General of the East, It was said he was the child of
the Rhinoceros God, and certainly he had a grey
stumpy horn on his forehead. But be that as it may,
he hated Niempsor Kar; there had been a quarrel be-
tween them at the mid-summer feasts, only the lesser
generals had crowded round them and smoothed it
down, and no blood was shed. Soogal Sorsh had a
great, round house in the city of Shibrot, with narrow
windows looking out over the roofs of the shops; and
no one knew what was done inside that house.

In autumn the Queen wrote to Niempsor Kar,
saying that it was for the good of the state that he
should have legitimate children; he answered that her
will was his law, so she sent back a lady of the Court,
named Tathra, and a train of servants, and chests full
of jewels and beautiful clothes. Niempsor Kar rode a
day's journey, all in his own land, to meet her; Tibar
and Lallek rode with him, dressed alike in scarlet and
white and yellow, with high, straight heads and light
hands on the bridle-reins. They did not care much to